The Childrens Example 5 


SHEWVING 


How one Mrs. Fohnſon's Child of Barnes was 
tempted by the Devil to forſake God and 
tollow the Ways of other wicked Children, 
who us'd to ſwear, tell Lies, and diſobey their 
Parents: How this pretty innocent Child re- 
fiiting $7147, was comforted by an Angel from: 
Heaven, who warned her of her approaching 
Death : Together With her dying Speeches 
defiring young Children not to forſake God, leſt 

$4142 ihould gain a Power over 'em. | 
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2 Enter'd according to Order, 
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„Whatever Time that ſhe could {Þ 


| *A S ſhe did come trom School ons: Dzy 


And wickedly did hear blaſpheme, 5 
| And take G 0 D's holy Name in vain, 2 


EL r 

Tune, Ihe bleeding Heart. 

| E Parents, who love Children dear, 

, To what I ſhall relate, give Ear; 

© Atndif you'd have them Heaven partake, 

You'll buy this Book for their ſweer ſake. 

In Barnet livd a loving Pair, 
tender Wife and Husbend dear, 

Nom cruel Death of Lite beguil'd, 

And left his tender Wife with Child. 

It prov'd a Daughter wheretore ſhe 

was brought up very tenderly : 

And as ſhe did grow up in Time, 

Her Temper ſeem'd like one divine. 

80 ſweet, ſo modeſt, and fo fair, \ 

That few could with this Child compare ; 

For when her Words bad Silence broke 

Tou would have thought an: Angel ſpoke. 
She was her Mother's Darling bright, 

In Learning fic took great Delignt; 

Bur, above all, her Mind was give 

To find the ſpeedy Way to Heaven 


She ſpent to Heaven in fervent Prayer 
If ſhe one Farthing had in Store, 
She freely gave unto the Poar. 
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Now obler ve, Ci People, cluis Aravenly Child repioved | 
Jomewicked Child n, who were curling and Ve. 
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She ſaw ſome Children were at play, 


Sars ſhe, Dear Children, pray torbear, | 
What makes you thus to curſe and ſwear : | 
Ar School Jos never learnt, the ſame, | 17 5 


Iherefore 1 think you are to blame. | 
Beſides, hat will your Parents ſay, 5 
When they hear how peu go aftray? ?: 


Im ſure their Hearts will troubled be, 6 
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en lig lire fa wgkedly, 
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'Tho? thus yo 


FTE | 
Don't you not f that God; who give 
His Son's dear Blood cur Lives to ſave? 
Remember cvery ſinful Word, a 
Yow'll anſwer tor before the. Lord: <> 
Then ſtarted up a little Elf, 
Saying, Miſtreſs pray go and mind outet; 
We'll“ lead our Lives rhis merry Waris 
In Spite of what you do, or fay. 
We value not our Parents dear, 
Ihe Church we never will draw near ; 
For theres no Heaven to. enter in, LR 
No Hell to puniſh Souls for Sin. * £3 ; 
A Gentleman has told us ſo, 
Who gave us Money To to do: 
So hold your Tongue, and don't us teaze, 
For Madam, we'll do what we =. 
The tender Infant weeping ſaid, 
It is the Devil I'm afraid, 
Thot bids you God's Commandments 1 
That he Your precious Souls may take, 
But dear Companions, have a Care, 
You fall not in his wotul Snare, 
Take this Advice I do implore, a 
Or elſe I'll nat come near you more, 
One taking on n great Diſgrace, | 
Did ſtrike her Her thee pretty Face, 
Saying, Young Mitri, hence depart, 
We ſcorn you f 8 


O God forget 


That your Souls may in Heave 8 
But now I bid you all Fanewek by — 


No obſerve how the Devil appeared te m 
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would have Enticed ber e e eden 
d ren were. „ 
Et Ears from her Checks id gli 


Her Mother azk'dheF 
What? di you Fee wy 
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My deareſt Mother (ſhe did ſay) 
zome Children I have ſeen this Day, 
Who will not God's Commandments keep, 
And *tis for their poor Souls I weep. 
For when I blam'd them for their Oaths, 
They gave me many cruel Blows ; 
But let them do what efer they will, „ 
Their precious Souls III pray for ſtill. 

Her Mother took her in her Arms; 
My Dear! God keep you from all Harms: 
Don't weep my Child, or be diſtreſt, 
They'll! anſwer for their Wickedneſs, 
As this Child went to School one Day, 
Through the Church Yard ſhe took her Way, 
Where lo! the Devil came and ſaid, 
Where are you going pretty Maid ? 

To School I am going Sir (ſaid ſhe ) 


Piſh, Child, don't mind the fame (faith he) 


But haſt to your Companions dear, 


And learn to lie, and curſe, and ſwear. 


They bravely ſpend their Time in Play, 
God they don't value; no, not they ; 
Tt is a Fable Child he cryd. 


At which his Cloven Foot ſhe ſpy'd. 


: 


IF 
4 


| pu. only Alte, to li 
Which this: pret! 


I'm ſure there is a God, ſaid ſhe; 
Who from your Power will keep me free , 
And if yeu ſhould this thing den, . 
Your Cloven Foot- gives you. the Lie, 
- Satan avoid hence out of Hand 
In Name of JESUS I command ! 
At which the Devil inſtantly, 
In, Flames of Fire away did fly, 
Soon after came an Angel fair, 


Who fays to her, Why weeps my Dear : 


What! doch your Time too ſwiftly fun, 


On Dial, which you look upon ? 
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If it be io, be not beguil'd, 

Ve, my Child ; 
harmleſs Maid. 
"A nc laid. 8 
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Dear Sir, I'm not afraid of Death; 
For if God took me from the Earth, 


Satan would then ceaſe ro torment 


A. harmleſs Child, and innocent, 
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O Sir, he was but here juſt now, 
Without God's Help what can I do? 
But Heaven I hopewill hear my Prayers, 
And dry my Cheeks from weeping Tears. 
The Angel took her by the Hand, 


Sweet Child I come by Heavens. Command, 


To comfort you in this fad Hour; 
The Devil ſhall nor have a Power 


To tempt you more while you have Breath, 


Too good you are to live on Earth, 
But (deareſt Child) continue on, 
In Heaven for you tiere is a Throne, 


Where CHRIST doth fit in Glory bright, 


In ſuch as you he takes Delight : 
May Bleſfings e'er on you remain; 
do Farewel till we meet again. 

This pretty Infant ſtraight went home, 
And told her Mother what was done; 
Who wor becauſe ſhe did foreſee 


| Her Child would not long with her be.. 
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In a Mcnth's Tine ſha did complain 
That ſhe did feel tarmenting Pain: 


" oped were ſent for with freed 
10 - Help the. Cnild ip Time of Necd- Fs 
Her Stekneſs it Vas. mot ſevere, | 
And yer this pretty herraleſs Dear 
Would never utter one Complaint, | 
| But ſeerned like a dying Saint.“ & 
hy And when the, Boctbrs gave her o'er, 
Nothing could grieve this dear Child more; 
T her: $then bor Mother's Tears ſhe'd 1Þ3, 
Dear Mummy tor me do not cry. 
Come ifs your Child, an! don't ale. 
Vie only Pat to meet again. 
Ny Soul doth ſcem in Cage to be, | 
Nut” Pesch 1 ale will ſer! it free. 
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| 3 my Companions tell this Truth, 
Ic ſe vs the Lord in Time of Youth - 
Il at ſo their Souls may be forgiven, 
Aid when they die, may go to Wn. 
+ So ſpoke the dying Infant dear, Y 
Weg lo! the Angel did appear: 
Hare Mercy, Lord! ſhe then did rz, | 
EAed annifort me before I diem * * 
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Naw mark che ſweet Behaviour ofthe Child to her Mother 
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and the Heavenly Angel, why came to viſit her heſore 


. 


{he dy'd, 2 
192 (Mother dear !) I pray bchold, 


My Angel ſhining bright like Gold. 
Where is he, Child? [ can't him fee: 
O there he is; 'tis He; tis He! | 
Speak, lovely Angel! take me hence: 
Thy Words exceed all Elequenes, ! 
Sweet Child ( faid he ) thy Days are hne, 
Thy Minutes fly, thy Glals is run! 
I'm coming. Lord ! the Child did fay, 
One lait Embrace dear Mother pray: 
0 think I am not ſhatch'd too ſoon, 
But love my Mem'ry when l'm gone. 
Methinks I heir my paſſing- Bell, 


My Friends all taking their Farewell! 


Sweet Lord, receive my Soul! ſhe faid, 
Thus dy'd the harmleſs pretty Maid. 

When there was heard a charming Sound, 
As tho' a Saint in Heaven was crown'sd - 
And at her Funeral likewife there ; 
was neard ſweet Muſick in the Air! 

The People wept for this dear Child, 
It was ſo Heaveniy, meek, and mild: 
But God has made her now his own, 
Where Sutan's Power can't be ſhown. 

Now Children dear, ſtrive picuſly, 

Like her to live, like her to die! | 

Then God will blefs you while an Earth, 

And make you happy aſter Death. 
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